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— 27 Porr payyeth, moralizerh, 

Devil, lately introduced to the world, 
Fuerte Lines in the, world on the accgſon— PRUDANcR 
n urs Sens, by clagping ber 
band on bis -A. noxpreffibly apt botale-of mal 
n Coax Major riſes is wrath, and 
1 or 
. —— 
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LOUSHTA D. 


CANTO THE FOURTH. 


Avnona peep'd upon the firſt of Iles; 
And lo, to bleating flock, and whiſtling bird, 
Uproſe the Sun, and uproſe G. Tus Twin, | 
To talk of hounds and horſes with the Groom. 


Say, Muss, what ! not one cloud wich low'ring looks, 
To gloom compaſſion on the heads of Cooks? 

Not one ſmall fign, to tell the great event? 

On Caro's danger, clouds of ev'ry ſhape 

Hung on the firmament their diſmal crape ; 
Aurora wept, poor girl, with forrow big; 

And Pnorzus roſe without his golden wig ! 

The fon and moce, znd alt the flamy hott? 
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- No raven at the window flapp'd his wings, 
Aud croak'd portentous to the Cooks of Kings ; 
No horſes neigh'd, no bullocks roar'd fo ſtout ; | 
© No ſheep, like ſheep be-deviF'd, ran about; 


No lightoings flaſh'd, no under deign'd to grow! ; 


| No walls re-ccho'd to the mournful owl; 

No jackaſs bray'd afright : no ghoſt gan wail; | 
No comerthreaten'd empires with hig tails 
No witches, wildly ſcreaming, rode the broom ; 
No pewter platters danc'd about the room. | 
Thus unregarded droop'd each menac'd head, 
As though the omens all were really dead; 
As unregarded (what a horrid flur ) 

As though the Monarch meant to ſhave a cur! 


Now to the kitchen of the Palace came 


O glorious act |—repelling 


Thus cocks fight braveſt when the hens are near. 


Now on the band of Ladies ſtar'd the Cooks, 
And ſeem'd to ſhew hair-ruin in their looks. 
eyes indeed— 
Much hiſt'ry in thoſe tell-tale orbs we read 
What though no bigger than a button-hole, 
Yet what a wondrous window to the ſoul! 
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Speak, Rzaves, didſt thou ever ſee a ghoſt ? 
If ſo—thou ſtoodeſt ftaring, like a poſt: 
Thus did the Cooks on Burr Nauus ftare, 
Whoſe frightful prefence porcupin'd each hair. 
Now enter d Szcxzr—and now thus he ſpoke — 
This Louſe affair's a very pretty joke! | 
« Arn't you aſham'd of it, you dirty dogs ?— 
« Zounds ! have you all been ſleeping with the hogs ? 
«© But mind—yov'll be, to all your great delight, 
* Bald as fo many coots before tis night. 
* No murmurs, gentlemen—'tis all in vain : 
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n ! 

4 GA c me, if my huſband Pol be . 

rr 

« I fay, the man ſhall ſooner loſe his place. 

« Wige, like the very devil; 1 loath, T bate— | 

« And curſe me, if a nightcap hags his pate.” — 

« How, Inrupancs!”” the wratkful Szcxzn cry'd, 

With horror ſtaring, and a mouth yard-wide— 

« Where, where's my _ = 6 I =y 
« fontch? _ 

« Who taught rebellion t'ye, you faucy B—?” 

« Myſelf,” with hands akembow, cry'd the Dame— 

« I rell ye, Miter Sucxnn, 'tis a fhame— 

I tell ye that the Cooks will all be fools, 

To ſuffer razors to come near their ſkulls. 

« Bitch too, forfooth! the language of a hog ! 

« If Tm a Bitch, then /omebody's 2 Dog.” 


Now all th' internal man of Suckzn bod 
From thought to thought of turbulence he toil'd : 
Now, refolution-fraught, he wiſh'd to tick her, 
Now in her face to fpit, and now to kick her. 
But Paunsnen in that very moment came, 

And fweetly whifper'd to the man of flame— 
Ne, Sac! kick a women! Sc, fie | 1 
* On matter more ſublime, thy proweſs try | 
« No glory ſprings from kicking wives of Cooks. | 
« Strive. to ſurpaſs great Kings in binding books ; | 
« "Tranſcend great Kings in forcing ſtubborn kine 

To breakfaſt on horſe- cheſnuts, ſup, and dine; 
In cducating pigs, be thou as deep ; 

« And learn, like Kings, to feel the rumps of ſheep. 
Go, triumph at the market-towns with wool ; 

Go, breed for lady cows the braveſt bull; 
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« And riſe a rival in the breed of ranig.— * © 
« Thole be thine afto—thom hence fas glory frwn, 
« Whete bait, 8 roms = SIG © 
« Surpaſs in charity towards the Poorz 
« Nor bully ſtarving Mszzrr from the door. 
« Behold, for patronage lean Gumus pant : ' 
What though the wealty Great 2 ge may want, 
% Yet, would they caſt their eyes on pining Marr, 
% Thoſe des would quickly warm her frozen ſpirit. 
“ The foo! may lift the Momme from the tomb, 

«© And bid the buried ſeeds ef Ganmaus bloom. 

«« Yes, fools of Fortune, did thole fools incline 

% To look on humble Won ru, might bid her ſhine : 
« Thus tallow candles in a chandelier, 

« Make the keen beauties of the glaſs appear, 

« Call into. note a thouſand trembling rays, 

« And ſhare the merit of the mingled blaze. 

«© The Great ſhould fun-like bid their treaſures flow, 
« Whoſe beams wide-ſpreading no diſtinftion know ; 
« But equal bid the crab and pine be ripe ; 

« And light at once a ſyſtem and a pipe.” 
Thus Pxupenct ſpoke, when Sucks to the Dans «+ 
Confeſs'd his fault, and ſtopp'd the burſting flame. 
Now ſtorm'd a fecond Heroine from the band, 

CalFd Joan, and full at Sscxtr made a ftand— 

<« I fay, Ton ſhan't be ſhav'd—he ſhan't—he ſhan't— 
« Leek porridge, ſtirabout, we'll ſooner want; 

« Well rather hunt the gutters for our meat ; 

« Cry mackrel, or fing ballads through the ftreet ; 

« Foot ſtockings, mend old china, or black ſhoes, 

« Sooner than Ton, poor foul, his locks ſhall loſe. 
« Humph ! what. a pretty hoity toity's here ? 

% Thomas, I fay, ſhan't loſe his locks, poor Dear! 
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B « Shav'd 


= | | 9 10 x” > ks Wo. 
”  # Shatd too! „ A S . 
>. «< I never heard of fock 2 wick before. 
=_ R Ne ane als Weds Gur | 
= Go, aft your rns if he'd thave 2 Dube. 

””- , ,No-f he dard todo, Ates: 
" ©" ths, Snenan, be would car the razor firſt. a 
_ 6. Gadd lords to think poor people's head to plunder— 
| = Wyant people drunk, or mad, 1 wander? 
« What? ſhall my poor dear huſband loſe his locks 
„ Becauſe o han't ten millions in the ſtocks ? FF 
* Becauſe on me, : — . beſte 
24 r 
= Marty coe up, pretty - 
N — Fe n 
* Shov'd here and there, forſooth z call'd dog and b—, 
« God ble us well; becaule we are not neb, 
« People will ſoon be beat about with ſticks, 
« Forfooth, becauſe they han't 2 coach and fix. 
„* F ſhan't be ſhav'd; and Pia his lawful wife; 
The man was never loufy in his life. | - 
2 what his Mother fays—his neareſt kin 4 
* © Tom never had 2 blotch upon his ſtin, 
| _ «© © But when @ had the meaties and fmall pox.” 
« What far, then, ſhall the fellow loſe his locks ? 
« c She never in her life-time hw (ſhe fays) 
« © A tidier, cleanker lad, inf all ber days— 
 & © And all her neighbours faid with huge furpriſc, 
| _ « © A finer boy wad never ſeen with eyes ” 
 « So, Miſter Secxzz, lets Rive no more tf —«@  - 
; _ « Hunt further for the owner of the louſe.. 
- _ & Sir, "tis a burning Game, F'm bold to fay,/ * 

* 'To take poor people's character away. 
« Who knows the variine inx' your own, odafiſh ! | 
* Yowre fond of peeping into cry diſh.” 


$5 Agin of Szcxza bed th! internal man: 
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Huge thoughts of: Asbest dss feds his foul 3 4 — 
Now mounting high, now finking low, they roll ; ws | 
Bufiling here, there, up, down, and round about z * 
So wild the moby fo tervible the wut! 

How like a Lac os Morron in the por, 

With turneps thick ſurrounded all fo hot! 

Amid the gulph of broth, fublime, profound; 
Teznkuom, jebting, hes: they reid cnt 
rer 
While reſtleſs lab ring Mutton dives below— 

Now lofty ſoaring, climbs the leg'ef fheep, _ 

While Tunxzr downwards" langes mid E 
Strange ſuch reſemblances in things ſhould fie | 
But what eſcapes the P s piercing eye? 

Juſt like the Sun—for what eſcapes his ray, ©  '- 
Who darts on deepeſt ſhade the golden. day? 


Muſe, let us pauſe a moment—here we fee 
| A woman, certainly of low degree, 
Reviling fall of elevated tation 3 

Thus waging war with mild SyzozpmaT1ON. 
Should fweet Suronůbm ron chance to die, 
Adieu to Kings and Courtier-men fo high ; 


Then will that Iur Equatrrr prevail, = 


With tears ſhall waſh and iron her own ſhifts ; 

To darn her ftockings, from her height deſcend 5 
ö ai... x 1 
Ten dn's anc Conners ths wwe , 2 
And ſceptres ſtuff d, like faggots, in the five. - 


Then Majeſty, the lofty noſe who lifis, _ 
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When female Majeſty ſhall waſh her ſmocks: 
Such humble let me never fee : 
Soapſuds and Sov'reignty but ill agree: 
Malkin, and Majeſty, but ill accord : 
Rubbers and Royalty, are kin abhorr'd | 


Strange union ! "tis the Vulture and the Bat; 


A gulph and mudpool—elephant and rat; 


A great Archbiſhop, and an Undertaker ; 


The Muſe of Epic, and a riddle-maker ; 

A roaring King in tragedy ſublime ; 

And he who plays poor Pug in Pantomime; 
The Lord who in the Senate wonder draws, 
Firm in the fair ſupport of Freedom's cauſe ; 
And that fame Lord, behind the ſcenes, a ſnail, 


1} Who crawling, of an aftreſs bolds the tail; 


Marxcnest: on the ſtage with ſteel and plume, 
And that Mazcnts in a Lady's room; 

Sir t Joszen, Jove-like, with his hammer'd arm, 
Who thund' ring breaks of fleep the opiate charm ; 
And that Sin Josern, with a ſimple look, 


Again came PruDexCE, quaker-looking form, 
Sweet-humour'd Goddeſs, to fuppreſs the ſtorm, 
Who clapp'd ber hands (indeed an act uncouth) 
Full on the gaping hole of Szcxen's mouth; 
Compreſſing thus a thouſand iron words, 

Sharp ev'ry foul of them as points of fwords : 


But foon her hands forſook his lips and chin 


Who ound the Goddeſs, and but gave a grin. 
Thus from a fretful bottle of ſmall beer, 
EK, mad, the cork ſhould leap with wild career; 


e Josren Banxs, A part of his royal infignia is a hammer to 
. - knoth down bete. and keep the Royal Sociery awake. 


5 © > 
Lo, to the boule's mouth thi acer fies, ; 
And with dexterity his hand applics | 


In vain the liquor buſitles "mid the dome 3 
John quells all fury, and ſubdues the om! 
rr 
„ You make in this affair a pretty r! 

« "Twere doubtleſs a fine prefentiy n ban, * 
« To offer to our Lard, the locks 
RD __E” "= 
* A pretty little, fweet, ſnug Sracure. ; IJ 
„ Yes—MasTrER Sxcxts well cans play his cards : -- 
Sublime achievements claim fublime rewards. 2M 
I humbly do preſume, Sir, that his Grace | 1 
« Has promis d ye a warm Exciſeman's place: 
ue folks are Facks-in-office, fond of power 
Thus fpeke the Coon, like vinegar fo four. 

« No matter, Maſter Major, what I get; 

« All that I know, is this, your heads ſhall fweat : 
« I'll fee the buſineſs done, depend upon't— 

« Pl order matters, d—n mc if 1 doit : | 
« Yes, Maſter Drzon; you ſhall Fnow who's who — N 1 
« Which is the better gemmam, I or you.” | —_ 
Thus anfwers Sucxtk to the man of woes, 2 
Scarce had he utter'd, when a noiſe was heard ; 2 
And now hold 2 motley band appear'd! 2 
With Babel founds at once the kitchen rings, 
Of Groom, Page, Barber, and the beſt of Kings ! 
And lo, the beſt of Queens muſt fee the fun ; 
. - aan _; 
Poor lady, lofing in the race a ſhoe ! > Af 
But in revenge-purſuit, the loſs how flight ! © 
W __ » 
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1: A fh, en dirty frick— 
8 . 
eee. a louſc I bate: 
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« Ns, no, EI have no more upon my plate. 


_ « One is ſuſfcient—yes, yes—quite a ftore— 
2 have no. more more, Fl . eee 
nr 
. vapours from the i = hl 
DE xn ant Kierens,” dogs aye puppies Fully, 
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